s hould I try death by duffons- r ana *,**' 

Sipc fome water, I[haTC not cloffl mine eves 

° fla “ of k N r K > «r y fe,fc 

S,„<c ,hy b £ ft props arc wipe, So „L* , 

1 be bett way is, the next way to a grave : * 
fcaeh errant Itcp befide is torment. Loe 

Calfs in !? d ° Wn,th , < ; C ^ cketi £ hirpe,thc Schrcichowt 
v.ai[sin the dawne ; all office* are done 

Save what I fade in: But the point is this 

An end, and that is all. g x -. 

Jf*™ r% £ uZ Arcite * withMe 4 te ^ ine A>td'File). 
•sire. I fliould be nccrc the place, hoa. Cofen Palamon, 

Pal. Arcite. MnurTuM. 


Arc The fame.-T have brought you foode and file*. 
Come forth and feare not, here s no Thefeut. 

P at. Nor none to honeft nArcite. 

'-Arc* That’s no matter, 

Wee’l argue that hereafter: Come take courage. 

You (hall not dye thus beaftly.here Sir drinke 
I know you are faint, then ile talkc further with you. 

Pal. Arcite, thou mighift now poyfon me. 

Arc. J might. 

But Imuft feare you firft : Sit do wne,aad good now 
No more of thefe vaine parlies; let us not 
Having our ancient reputation with us 
Make talke for Fooles,andCowards,Toyour health, &c. 
Pal. Doe. 

Arc , Pray fit downe then, and let me entreate you 
By all the honefly and honour in you, 

No mention of this woman, t’ will difturbe us, 

Wefhali have time enough. 

fab Well Sir,Ile pledge you, (blood man, 

tAn, Drinke a good hearty draught, it breeds good 
— - p 0 e 
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Doe not you fcele it : thaw Jj? B • draU ght or two more. 

% S ^K^^Dich 1S LKCp,Ea Kn ow. 

r i c hi glad you havefo goodaftomacb* 

Pal I am gladder I have fo good meate too C. 

P f‘ Is >, n o t ina d lodging, here in the wild woods Cofen 

Pal Yes for then that have wilde Confluences, ( I ec > 
^rt.How taftsyour vittarlsfyour hunger needsno fawce 

. But iffc<H yours is too tatt:f\veete Cofen:wfcat is this? 
Are. Venifon. 


PA. Tis a lurty meate : 

Giue me more wine; here Arcite to the wenches 

'iies.TheJ.ord Stewards daughter. 


Pal. She lov’d a black-hairdmas. 

Arc. She did fo; wellSir. 

Fab And I have heard fome call him Arcitc%v & u 
Arc , Out with’t faiih* 

Pal. She met him in an Arbour: 

What did (he there Cuz ? play o’th virginals ? 

Are. Something flic did Sir. 

Pal. Ma de her groane a inoncth for’t jor 2. or 3 .01 X®« 
Arc. The Marshals Sifter, 

Had her fliaretoo,asl remember Cofen, 

Elfe there be tales abroade, you’l pledge her f 
Pal. Yes. 


We have known in our d< 
Doc you remember Her ? 
Arc. After you Cuz. 


Arc. A precty broune wench t’is-There was a time 
When yongmen went a hunting, and a wood, 

And a broade Beech; and thereby hangs a tale : heigh ho. 

Pal. For Emily, upon my life; Foole 
Away with this ftraind mirth;! fay againe 
That figh wasbreathd for Emily, bafe Cofen, 

Dar’flthou breake firft? * 

Are. you are wide. 

Pal. By heaven and earth, tber’s nothing in thee honeft. 

G Arc. 


